THE GOLDEN LOTUS	241
another cup/' She filled one and poured it down Po-chiieh's
mouth.
"Oh, you little whore," he cried, "you've spilled it all over
my clothes. Let me tell you this is the very first time I've worn
this suit. If you make a mess of it I shall have to ask your
sweetheart to buy me another one."
They laughed and went back to their places,
It was getting late, and lights were brought. Hsi-men
Ch'ing called for the dice-box. He asked Scholar W8n to throw
first, but Wen declined, saying it was not fitting that he should
throw before his master. So Hsi-mSn Ch'ing and Silver Maid
played. They used twelve dice and played: 'Catch the Red.'
Meanwhile the four players sang and played. The wine was
passed round again. Moonbeam went to Scholar Wen and
played dice with him and Ying Po-chueh, while Exquisite went
to Hsi-men Ch'ing and guessed fingers with him. Then
Moonbeam went back to Hsi-men and played dice again.
Silver Maid devoted herself to Li III and Huang IV and
offered wine to them.
Moonbeam went to her room and dressed again. She put
on a double-breasted coat of figured satin, a skirt of the colour
of the finest down, with blue spots and golden fringe. Her
trousers were embroidered; her shoes scarlet, designed like a
phoenix's bill. Upon her head she wore a small white sealskin
cap. In the candlelight she looked more beautiful than ever.
The sight of her aroused Hsi-mSn Ch'ing's desire. He had
drunk deeply, but he remembered what the Lady of the Vase
had said to him in his dream: "When you are away from home,
never drink too much." He got up and went to the inner
court to wash his hands. The old procuress sent a maid with a
lantern to light him, and Moonbeam followed him. When he"
had done what he went to do, she held his hand, and they
went together to her room. Moonlight was pouring through
the windows and the candles were burning brightly. The air
was as warm as Spring, and .sweetly perfumed. Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing took off his outer clothes and sat with her upon the bed,
his legs intertwined with hers.
"Will you stay the night?" Moonbeam asked.
"No, I must go home," Hsi-men said. "Silver Maid is here,
and that makes me a little uncomfortable. Then I have to

